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Toeriffic Action 


Author's Notes: 
Hope you enjoy my beautiful work besties <3 


Dave Mustaine is on holiday and alone in a bar as the evening draws near. The humid air seems the only thing 
heavier than his heart right now. His husband left him for a Euronymous body pillow, and now he is drinking 
away his life with martinis. He feels someone tap his shoulder, and turns around. It was a middle aged polish 
man. 


"Excuse me? | happened to notice you are wearing sandals..." 


"Yes, | am wearing sandals. That is true." Dave Mustaine replies, sighing. The man licked his dry lips ravenously, 
with a vicious spark in his eyes." 

"The name's Toesucker, Nergal Toesucker. May | sit next to you?" Nergal expressed in his deep velvety tone. 
Mustaine's toes start tingling and he wriggles them in discomfort. Nergal hasn't looked him in the eyes yet. He 
has been focused entirely on the red nail polish on his toenails, and seemed to be studying every crusty 
crevice around them. 


"Yes, you can sit next to me." Dave feels a fever start to wash over him. He starts to panic. He only just 


realised how sexy Nergal was. He finally looks up at the ginger, gazing deeply into his soul, he seems to be 
penetrating Dave's thoughts, unscrambling the endless tangles of lust he feels for him. 

| have to ask you, can | suck your toes?" He shyly asks, blushing and looking away. Dave can't believe it. "YES! 
PLEASE! YESI!" He accidentally screams, it's a dream come true. Nergal crouches down to the floor and 
carefully takes off his sandals. he caresses his feet compassionately and starts to take Mustaine's toes in his 


confident mouth. 


